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CHAPTER IV Concluded

Only two calls had gone the rounds
elncc the discovery of Ruckels fate and
once more now stf dim and distant the
post of No 5 in the low ground to
the north was uncovered at the front for
Raymonds troop had returned Instinct-
ively

¬

the officers turned away from No4
and walked back nearer the northward
nlope as the soldier watchcry came on
from lip l lip They could just faintly
distinguish the form of the sentry well
to the westward of the road well out ofrange snall blame to himof thosestunted brush heaps and the point wherepoo Ruckel had been done to death lessthan two hours before He had halted a
momEnt as though to listen to the call as

came to him and NO4the infantry-
man they hair just leftbegan to take itup as No 3s voice died away Then all
of a sudden No 5 brought hi rifle downto the charge and went leaping
colt along his post to the point where it
was crossed by the Prescott road and
instead of the prolonged and melodious
c1 of the hour when it came his turn

was the hentrys challenge sharp
clear and imperative that split the morn ¬

ing air There was something nerve
tingling something that smacked of
swiftcoming alarm in the very tone and
its only answer at the front was the
quick rising thud of galloping horses
hoofs Again rang the chalengealthree words jumbling this

Whocomesthere then Halt
Halt or Ill lire and then Raymonds

powerful tones rang out through the
breathless air

Hold your fire sentry That horse has
1 no rider

But the only answer was the loud bang-
of the Springfield and the leaden bullet

f 1

2
HAVE YOU SEEN LEOS

went whistling away toward the pole-
star That sentry had heard enough of
the perils of post No 5 for one night and
referred to take no chances Sure Ididnt hear the captain he explained a
few minutes later He heard only therapid coming of horses hoofs and des-
pite

¬

the fact that horses were things the
mountain Apaches never thought of us-
ing

¬

except when hungry Private Hanra
lan believed all the Tonto tribe were
coming and let drive accordingly It was
only a troop horse blown and bleeding
only another evidence of the devilish
cunning of the savage foe for the mo ¬

mErt Corporal Dunn could reach them on
jump he cried with a sob in his

oice Its Tralee of G troop sir JimRaferiys horse And so at last here
was Fosters courier from Baton Springs-

but where were the dispatches where
alas was Jim Tralees heaving flanks
and distended nostril and eyeballs told
his story of peril and homeward flight
even as the long welt in his broad
haunch and the gash through the high
pommel of the McClellan tree were elo ¬

quent of its cause Like Ruckel home-
ward

¬

speeding with his captains mid
yiight dispatch had been ambushed at
the roadside

Another thrill to the chorus of excite-
ment

¬

that had throbbed the long night
through and yet not the last There were
sti left a few minutes of darkness and
hE devil of mischief seemed afloat In the

very air Go and tel Mrs Foster the
truth the best way can said the
najor miserably to his adjutnt There
she is on the veranda round

t the west side to the office You can join
me there Yes Turner mount and start-
at once if your men have had their cof-
fee

¬

Now sweep that road clean from
I hfro to the Sandy and dont leave an In-

dian5 to tell the stor Look for Foster-
or his men and to find Rafferty
And so saying he turned him to the west
and pushed clowly up the slope a heavy
hearted man Almost the last thing he
heard as he reached the end of the off-
icers

¬

w was Nellie Fosters weeping Istou soldierlike Irish Jim could be
swifuy surely massacred by unsefen foes
what must have been Leons fate Little
blackeyed Leon riding alone unarmed
vih Mrs Downeys sorely needed medl
r no through the dark depths of this In
inhaunted night But now the moun

itain tops were all shimmering with the-
glowf of comin day and even into th-

eWf valley depths the faint light seemed to-

per and still there waked no sign of life
t U from the distant outpost no reassuring-

flame to warm his heart with tidings or
the boys safe comingbut something-
new and wierd and strange was bulging
Signal Butte al out of shape and the
pentry on No stood halted in fascina
tin and amaze The purple fringe of the
familiar pine seemed to be soaring slowly
upward drawn out into a floating curl
rose tinted at the top where it met the
Llush of dawn deephued below where it
left the black base then all on a sudden
U burst into lurid glare red yellow ban ¬

ishing the rose and flaming over the val-
ley for many a mile No welcome signal

telling of the wanderers safe re ¬

that no message of hope or comfort but
most dreaded sign of all it was the cry
for help from the Sandy Valley the ap ¬

peal of terrified women and childrenthet-
oken that red war had burst about the
walls ot the old frontier fort and even
Its little garrison was now in peril-

If Major Thornton was in grave distress
before he was in the depths of dejection
now For hours he had ben longing for
< i tnd dav had only him new
and worse disaster Here he was with
cne sinai clompany of infantry aperma-
nent

¬

guard and three trop cavalry
xnh irom the saddle of the plains4 and utterly untaught in mountain fight
irc as his striking and scouting column

had the Apaches chosen their timeyen dire indeed was the effect of their
concerted blows All in a flash the major
rralized that his little force vas scattered
or scattering Foster somewhere up ther Sc corD to the northwest possibly push-
ing

¬

still farther auiv from the post and
into teril Turner already marcnlng out
in support of him and in pursuit of the
ambushing Indians who at this rate be-

fore
¬

anothe sun line the Prescott
Trad with graves and thisleft only Raj
monds troop diminished In strength by
the detachment of Lieutenant Crane and-

i u party to go to the rescue now Thor
was qUiCK to think and act Mountton

vriir hrrse you he cried to the orderly
trimnetw just issuing from the adjutants

Ride like a streak after Captainoffice
iWjSWmwr
l

He cant be across the lowlands
Ivet Tell him to return at once

Fosters strong enough to take care of
himself reasoned the major Poor Raf

done fo und anybody whos foolflY to be riding the Prescott road thisenough must take his own chances My-

iiAt dutY is to save these people to the
west Alreadv thi sentry cry nan sum
rnoned the corporal The guard was
springing to ranks ot the tidings tat the i

beacon blazing on Signal
There Wwa< ro need of sounding To

f arms ince the whole command was prac
HcalYS alert and belted now no need tGl

reveille since the entire post was
tip and astir The sunbeams were gidingt the westward peaks arid the
lows of the clouds of dust in which Tur
rers troop came trotting back and met
bait way by instructions never entering
Vest turned column half right midway
across the sandy swale and went canter-
ingI westward into the dim valley spur-

ring
¬h swiftly to the rescue Thornton and

I J is adjutant with them leaving yOnd
17 Jn command at Retribution v

r

And as the sun combed higher andblazed slanting down upon the andthe soaring dust cloud faded outmesightmen and women to gathered on that
westwad bluff twatch for further sigor woe Oh that we Ilajd ketLeonvJVth us Mrs Fosterswa tI I bres my to think of him

and Leons fote seamed uppermost in the hearts of all Rare lndeed were the occasions and strong iheir
I numbers when Apaches had dared toface a whole troop in the field andtain Raymond strove to soothe the Cap
of those who trembled at the thought ofperil to Foster and Turner and their meaApaches have rided he ranch mostprobably was theory Crane can ¬not protect them and the old post tooHe has probably been penned at the cor ¬ral and could hardly look out ror evenKelly homestead The Apaches are pos ¬sibly there all around them but Turnerwill brush them off like so manyKellys people btreaf in the Iafeshaven a the old man withthe assistance he has can easily standthe prwler until they see Turner of
ing theyll ill skip for the rangeperhaps run slap Into Fostn and betweenthe two there wont be much left of theTontos

1 thlr wee very buoyant and reassuring but women can see ao many
Uc of lerli to loved ones at losslbi
Sarehcdv ws sure to be killed a revviral woundedno mater how the Indiansere driven It s happened wThe troops might win the fight and holdthe ground and drive the warr1os helter
slcler through the hills but whoWho got the worst of heufiee
was the thig which wives and children
nothers austers most consideredin almost zvery case it nust becwned that the Preponderance of dead andwounded lay with the tro ° DS Alreadytwo of our best ire gone sobbedIrish laundress and What have we Uloslow for it

Two kiled outright cried Irs Foster and one of them our Rafferty andnow where is Leon
Alas who could say Leaving Ray¬

mend his weeping women and angeringmen let us spur on after Turner and thercrrl tr5ODJDy this time n irly half wayto the Sandy Even on the fleetest ofAmerican horses we cannot hopeto overtake them until they arealmost within pistol range of thewillows In the bottom and when wedo the first platoon is disperse in wide
sKirmish line the men yardsapart The other is in reserve ready to
strike wherever the foe may be developed
Only a mile away lie the old ruins across
the Sandy Only a mile and a half up
there along the falda to the northwestare ihe brown adobe buildings of Kellys
llIthe ranch Hereaway io the northnearly opposite the gateway of Apachecanyon through which the Sandy comes
brawling towers the black pyramid ofSignal Butte a thin smoke Still floating
si vwnrd from Us summit A dozen timessay the men of the reserve have they seen
LOOnS pony tracks on the way but not
01 ce passing the 3ry oroyo two
back Over beyond that strange mie
shape butte so strong a landmark conealike a sentry guarding the can-yons

¬

gate the shallow rift in the Soccor
ro tells where the trail comes in from Ra¬
ton springs over on the northeast Riding
at specC until within a mile of the

has been watching withUmberegeeye foI any sign of life or a
or foe from across the stream andnot io much as blanket-or even bandana i-e5erhis wist¬

ful scrutiny
deserted The of the oldpest axe now hidden behind the shelteringfringe of timber costo the stream Dow
Pfys ranch out of sight behind
the shoulder bluff that shrubs TO the very
rrlnl rf the Sandy Queer rays Thorn ¬

Not a sign yet they must have seeus coming Look out for every
trees or brush ahead there Turner Since
last nights experience I sniff aIndian inevery twig Turner only grimly in
reply Al along the skirmish line the car¬
bines advanced the men peering ea-
gerly

¬

into the thickets ahead of themThe road itself winds through the lo ¬
tom and enters the stream at a gravelly
bend oposite the walls of the old quarter-
masters

¬

corral but that IP a couple of
hundred yards further to the south now
Turner is aiming to reach the open ground
midway between Kellys and the post and
thereby be enabled most promptly to lend
aid to either Tontos are In stmngrk1force and ihf the timberI to give
him a hot the tight will be
hand to hand end that is what he watsI on the contrary they are too welatch him thpn there is little hop of
meting punishment for in his own
the Apache can only be thrashed wh >a
thoroughly surprised and one might si
most as wll boo = to catch a weasel
asleepOne hundred yards only tothe tim ¬

and not a sign from anywhere
More slowly cautiously the line avaCes expecting any Instant to
crack of the Indian rifle among the tres
The suppressed excitement of the men
communicates itself through muscles that
pardonably quiver a bit to the mettlesome
herses and these are snifflig the hot air
suspiciously with wideI and
and erect twitching rYh iisgthe possible ambush
a sudden shout from reserve
look at Kellys And half a dozen horses
cower and shy and such Is the nervous
strain of themoment a score of hRtaheart bound in young troopers br

one they cant discover whoIs
waving a shawl or blanket from Kellys
doorway Some one else can be dimly
seen lunging out from behind the ranch
and fiercely gesticulating and pointing
toward the range to Its the
old man himself cries a sergeant J

HOUSE

Theyre alrght The next minute too
waving hat a trooper comes spur ¬

ring through the willows at the front
andrides briskly out toward the advanc-
ing

¬

line Men breathe freer at the sight
Whats gone wrong Where are the

rest corporal queries Turner riding
eagerly to meet the coming trooper

Patches sir ran off Kellys mules
and killed his herder and tackled the

at dawn They skipped away by
the canyon and the lieutenants after
them with ten men He said he knew
the captain would becoming as soon as
the signal was seen They on us
too sir but didnt harm anybody Six of
us were left to look after the woman and
children Its lucky Doxvneys people had
come or thed all been killed

Are the women all safe
All safe sir but pretty badly scared

They ust hve ba 1 rr1-
lys The old man wouldnt leave it last
hlcht and Mrs Kelly wouldnt leave him

l I

Then if youre all safe at the post
well go right on to Kellys said Turn
ei Impatiently Assemble on the rIght
skirmisher he shouted to the fighting
line Sound the trot trumpeter and
away he went with his orderly and a few
men at his peels to the point where the
right of the line had just reached the
timber

But Thornton lingered Hows Mrs
Downey Did she get her medicine he
asked uneasily

Mrs Downeys better since the In
diana skipped sir but I dont know of
her getting any other medicine

Didnt Leon get back
Not here sir He may be up at Kel-

ly S We didnt suppose hed attempt to
come back after Ferguson and the other
fellers got in here last night chasing1 old
Muncey Thy must have run foul of
this very band sir Muncey rode in all by
himself he said to warn us and Kelly
people and was then going

Never mind him I hope the Apaches
have got him You are sure Leon never
got back

Sure sir We never knew hed left
youAnd then Thorton turned and rode hard-
to the ranch There stood the old ser
geant mopping his red face and modest-
ly receiving Turners congratulations on
the plucky fight he made in defense of
his home but the light went out of Kel
lys eyes when the major burst forth
withSergeant is Leon with you Did he

you time
Leon sir I havent seen or heard of

him since yesterday I thought he was
with the women and children down yon-
der and the sergeant pointed to the old
post his face paling with grief and ap
prehension-

I wish to heaven he were said
Thornton sadly Mrs Downey was suf-
fering great pain and the boy rode all
the way to us for the doctor and insisted-
on going back with the medicine We
never dreamedat least 1 didntof
Apaches here God grant they haven
got him

But just then there rode up from the
direction of the canyon Sergeant Charl
ton with sorrow in his sunburned face
Im afraid they have major said he

dismounting See heres the medicine
vial all we can find of hImand his
pony lies dead at the foot of Signal
Butte

To be continued
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HOLD YOUR FIRE SENTRYTHAT HAS NO RIDER

ranch

fired

butT

church stood a youthful couple a Mul ¬

atto boy and girl The pair watched-
the ceremony Intently and copied each
movement made by the bride and
bridegroom whom the priest was mak ¬

ing man and wife v-

As they knelt down so did the other
couple kneel and when the bridegroom
place the ring on the brides fin er

young Mulatto did likewise only
his ring was of metal and his bride
was less fair At length when the pro ¬

cession emerged from the church the
humble couple followed looking ns if
they thought they were quite qsmuch
married a their more fortunate
brethren Itranspired that such was
indeed belief

The two lovers who are models
had no money wherewith to pay the
priestor registers fees so had thought-
a marriage at second hand would be
just as effectual and cost nothing

FRANCOGERMANMUHLHATJSEN
Contemporary Review

Muhlhausen may be said to consist-
of two classes millionaire manufa-
cturer and lawyers doctors and pro
fessors managers and clerks together-
with a fair proportion of welltodo
shopkeepers and other tradesmen who
are mostly Protestants and a vast
body of operatives who were mostly
Catholics but many of whom have
now given up religion and have be
come Social Democrats The laterclass are altogether French in sentment because they are Red Republi-
cans and their sympathies go entirely
with the Paris Commune The wellto
do class have almost all German names
but they entertain a passionate loyalty
toward France-

A Swiss gentleman who has resided
here for thirty years and is a member
ofcone of the great Mulhouse houses-
to use the French namekindly exten
ded hospitality tome He was delayed-
by business and sent his son a boy
of 11 years to meet me at the station
The little fellow received me most cour-
teously but spoke nothing but French
and upon my remarking this said em ¬

phatically I am not a German I am-
a Frenchman At the utterance of the
station his father met us and also
spoke to me in French Je me trouvEen pleine France said I
reached the beautifullysituated coun-
try

¬

house my friend has built for him-
self in the old Alsatian style my host
said to me Iyou make such remarks
as that you are altogether in France
you will be a marked man by the po ¬

lice Nothing but French was spoken-
in the family although Germanthat-
Is Alsatian was the mother tongue
My hostess Informed me that she be ¬

longed to an old Alsatian family and
I said Madame bon gre mal gre
vous etes Allemande The prompt re ¬

ply was Mais monsieur cest une
injure yet the next day we all went-
to the Protestant temple where the
father of my hostess preached to 2000
worshippers in pure German

Later In the day I passed some hours-
In the company and at the house of
the venerable pastor and found that
he by no means agreed with his daugh-
ter

¬

but that upon the contrary he
cordially accepts the new order of
things Nevertheless the hostile feel¬

ing between German officers and of¬

ficials and the native Alsatian is strong-
er

¬

in Muhlhausen than anywhere else
in the Reichsland They cannot be
said to mix at all in social intercourse
My friend who is a Swiss would have-
no objection to social intercourse with
the German officers but if I did he
said I should simply lose all my old
friends and I prefer old friends to
new

A WEDDING AT SECOND HAND
From the Echo-

A curious incident occurred in aPar ¬

isian church a few days ago A wed ¬

ding was being solemnized the con ¬

tracting parties being a lady and gen ¬

tleman who move in the highest ci-
rcle

¬

of society while in a corner of the

ikiOoriiAT HOMES
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The Cormnanderof the Salvation
Army

WHAT A WOMAN CAN DO

MRS BOOTH HARMONIZES A PUB-

LIC
¬

AND DOMESTIC LIE

The Home In New Jersey Tlicir Mod-
est

¬

Establishment The New York
Headquartrs Babies of the Booths

The Way They Manage

General and Mrs Ballington Bpothwho
jointly command thp Salvation Army in
America live in NeW off in one
corner of home isa sa¬

cred temple within whose vineclad por ¬

tals no man enters unless by special invi-
tation

¬

Not that the Booths are inhos ¬

pitable for that reference is refuted by
the experience of all who have been theiT
guests and enjbyed their openhearted
entertainment Not even the hungry and
wear tramp passes that way but that
he is given food and rest I have called
their home a sacred temple because of
the Booths desire to enjoy there absolute
privacy-

Mrs Boot after being before the pub-
lic

¬

eye ear from day to day either
In her office at the army headquarters in
Reade street New York city or addres

Th

Js <
I

H

BALLINGTON BOOTH HER HUSBAND AND CHILDREN I

t o
sing mot crowds in lhe lower districts
on of salvation is only top
glad when she reaches her home to enjoy
its uninterrupted seclusion So her near-
est

¬

neighbors and friends having learned
her wishes abide by them through love
and neighborly regard of a most sweet
and gentle woman

THEIR MODEST
cottage of the Booths built only a

few years ago uprises fiom gNatrolllngT
foaming seasof daises like a lighthouse
amid the billows Around the front door
gay sweet peas swarm about bevies of
perpetually blooming geramlums while
at the back door a garden flourishes with
corn beans and peas and strawberries
holding up their red prettiness like love-
ly lips waiting to be kissed Around the
piazzas honeysuckle entwines its thous ¬

ands of arms denying access to old Solsrays and diffusing its deliciousness
erywhere The cottage itself is an archi
tcetural poem on the simple theme com
ort Of course there is a barnyardwith
Its cosmopolitan inhabitants embracing
many good families of fowls and canine
and feline creatures with a horse a cow
and a pig or two thrown in From this
animal tenement comes the fresh eggs
and the sweet milk and cream that play-
so large a part in the round clearhealth
ful faces of the Boothchildren

Inside the itself even the
chairs with their arms ever open seem
to say Rest awhile here The entire
house speaks of peace and
characteristic environment
themselves Here in this restful haven
they retire after rounds of public duty
and become simply the domestic hus-
band

¬

and wife
THE BOOTH BABIES-

The family is a lovely quartette con-
sisting of papa and mama little Ruth
and baby Freddy The children two of
the delightful bits of humanity are
already members of the Salvation army
each holding offices of great honor after
the manner of a crown prince and a
princess

Freddy enlisted in the army some eigh-
teen months ago the very day he was
christened at Carnegie hall in New York
He wears a broad sash the insignia of
salvation with the dignity becoming the
son of a great commander Ruth is Freddys senior by some three years and al
eady asserts her superiority of age by
counting to 100 and reciting the alphabet
forward and back again for Freddys
openmouthed edification

Whether these salvation princes will
follow in the foosteps of their grandfa-
ther and of their father by succeeding to
the command of the army depends en-
tirely their own will and pleasureI they adopt the Salvation army as a

then General and Mrs Booth will
of course be exceedingly pleased but no
forced influence or prejudice will be
brought to bear upon them in choosing

field in the world of work This is-

1Irs Booths own expressed intention
children will be given the best edu-

cation within General Booths means
They will go through the common
schools after which the question of their
choice of career must be confronted Ithey vote for active service in the
then and there their education will be
continued privately in full Salvation uni-
form but if the question of career ¬

mains in doubt then Ruth and Fred will
proceed to college forthwith General
Booth is by no means wealthy his In-

come as commander of the army being
just sufficient to maintain his family In a-
way becoming the dignity of his position
but he values the use of education and
believes in its place the Salvation ar¬

my
In addition to the family there are four

others In that householda nurse for
Freddie a governess for Ruth a cook and
a maid for all These helpers In the fam
iy are all members the Salvation army

governess and the nurse In i articular
having been officers held in high esteem
tor a long time General and TVis Booth-
of course have their private secretaries
a young man and a young wan of-
more than average intelligence

THE WAY THEY MANAGE-
The Booths are compelled to be away

from home the greater part the yedr
though they are never away together
They always arrange matters with an eye
to the childrens welfa so that when
one is away the remains at home

The longest absence of Geerl Booth
from his happy fireside wa eight
weeks which he has just spent with his
father in England Booth has never
terherself away from her family longer

the time spent in her recent Contf
tour This time she was absentrenta weeks addressing all sort of audi-

ences all the largest citiesin nearly between New York and the Golden STate
Notwithstanding that her life before the

public compels her absence from home
md necessarily diverts her attention from
household affairs Mrs Booth is neverthe-
less one of the most wise and thoroughly
domestic of women And upon her clever
performance of this dual role she is justly
Proud She firmly bollevrs that a women
can attend to her public duties without in
any way detracting front thoroughness
as a wife a mother ana a housekeeper
She says herself that the prevailing Idea
that a woman occupying a public sphere-
Is l a homemaker is falacious and
misleadings and Mrs Booths opinion Is
certainly authoritative for probably no
V oman in tho United Stalest gives more
tme toueen

the
than
public

he
or jam anywise abu-

sIer

She is an earnest advocate of marriagebelieving in the mutual aid of husbandand a wife who are In complete sympathy
wit each other The best wife for Gen ¬

Booth she Is Ballingrageton Booth argument upon
the theory that the best wife a man can
have is the one to whom he is already
married-

In the face of al the prejudice against-
the Salvation and all connected with
it Mrs Booth is a grand exception the
living example of what all women Salva ¬

tonist might be
Mr Ballington Booth is not a blue-

stocking a fanatic or anything of that
sort either In personal appearance or
nanne In its frame of black hair

waves are brushed back from her
brow her sweet face speaks of poetrmusic flowers and everything
beautiful And while in serious moments
It suggest the presence of the divine in
her yet vhun she smiles it
shows her to be truly of the earth
earthy for there laroguish mischievous
twinkle her eyes and the lines about-
er month show her love of fun Mr

Booth In appearance is said to
bear a prsonaresemblance to Robert
Louis Stevenson and t Richar Watson
Gilder WILLET
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AN OLD TRAPPERS BIGGEST BEAR

A Skeptic About Fifteen Hundred
Poumlers

From Forest and Stream
I have hunted and trapped for years in

the Rocky Mountain and Coast ranges
the home of the grizzly just for the

that I made by it and in allmoney I have never killed nor
even seen a bear that I thought would
weigh half as much as some I have read
about and I have never known anyone
who ever saw a bear weighed that tipped
the scale at 15 pounds Nine out of
every ten that are reported as
weighing all the way from 1000 pounds-
up to 230 pounds were killed many
miles a pair of scales

The largest bear I ever killed or rather
helped to kill was when my partner and

I were hunting and trapping on the
f Yak river in Northwestern Montana in
the winter of 1889 We had had very
good luck with beaver marten and lynx
and other land fur Along towards the
spring we took a pack of grub and blan-
kets

¬

on our backs an went up to a
creek that empties into the Yak We in ¬

I tended to hunt in that locality for bear
and as we always take the easiest way

40 hunt we kill an elk deer or any kind
of game we run acros for bait then
wait for the bear to ome We had lots
of bait up that creek and killed some
more on another creek Then our grub
was about out and we had to go back
and pack up enough to last us through-
the hunting When we got through
packing our grub we began to see where
there had been a bear taking the bait
A warm chinook wind at that time did
the work for we were killing one now
and then we had traps and guns set
for bear also two good dogs apiece so
we Were kept hustling taking care of
the hides I had not been up to the
furthest bait for several days when I
had time to go D said that he would
keep me company as he wanted to raise-
a cache of traps he had made in the
fall when trapping for beaver We had
got almost up to the bait when I saw a
bear track It was a whale I told D
that most likely the old boy was handy
around the bait for the tracks were

I fresh When we came in sight of the
bait the bear had either heard or smelt-
us we saw that he had been eating
on the bait We put the dogs on the
track and followed after them as fast-
as we could travel over windfalls and
through underbrush with snowshoes We
have shoeing way into the spring in the
mountains-

We had not gone more than half a
mile when I heard one of the dogs howlThen I knew that the bear was
meat We went down to where the dogs
were and there was a bear that was
the grandpa of al the bears either of
us had ever It was a baldface
grizzly He was fighting the dogs He
would run after one when one of the
others would bite him on the heels Iwas laughable to see him He did
know what kind of a jackpot he was in
Finally he thought it was getting too
warm for his rear end so he sat upon
his haunches That was the opportunity
we were waiting for We both turned
loose with our 409 Sharps and the
bear tumbled all heap We skinned
him and found where one of the bullets
had broken his neck and the other his
shoulder-

I had never seen such an animal before
for size I asked D what it would weigh
That was the first bear I had ever want ¬

ed to weigh D said he had no idea but
we could try and pull him we could just
move him he was lying on snow that
was pretty solid We had a stick through-
his gambrels so we had a good pull at
him Both of us were over six feet tall
and weighed over 200 pounds so we were
not weak We talked about thever the bear and we thought he
would probably weigh SOO pounds His
hide when stretched measured 10 feet 3

inches from tip of nose to the tail and
was 8 feet 9 inches wide When we went
down in the spring we showed the hide
around and old hunters said that it was
the largest bear hide they had ever seen

We killed sixteen bears that spring
but none of them was as large by one
third as the big one I do not believe
that the big one would weigh at the
very most 900 pounds and he was very
fat I think he had not been out very
long as it was in April when he was
killed Now my notion is that all these
bears that weigh from 1500 pounds up
have been killed around campfire I
would like to hear from any one who
ever saw a bear weighed that tipped the
scales at 1500 pounds A person who

never seen a bear running wild
would say on seeing his first that it
wa the biggest thing ever wrapped up
in hide The first bear I eversaw look ¬

ed as big as a mountain but after I had
killed him he shrunk down to a small
black one I could pack him all around
he was so small

MACAULAY AND DEBS

From the Paris Figaro-

In 1857 Macaulay foresaw what is hap-

pening
¬

now In the United States In a
letter to one of his American friends he

saidIt is clear as the daylight that your
government will never be able to hold
undercontrol a suffering and angma ¬

jority because in your gov-

ernment
¬

is in the hands of the masses
and the rich who are in the minority
are absolutely at their mercy A day will
come in the state of New York when
the multitude between half a breakfast-
and the hope of half a dinner will elect
your legislators Is it poslble to have
any doubt as to the kind of legislators
that will be elected 7

After speaking of the political upheav-
als

¬

that are destined to bring about con ¬

fusion in the states Macaulay proceeds-
You will be obliged to do those things

which render prosperity impossible Then
some Caesar or Napoleon wi take the
reins of government in Your Re ¬

public will be pillaged and ravaged in
the twentieth century just as
empire was by the barbarians in the fifth

I

1
0

century with this difference that the de ¬

vastators of the Roman Empire theHuns and Vandals came from abroad
while your barbarians will be the natives
of your own country and the product ofyour own institutions

Macaulay in the phrase your own in ¬

stitutions alluded to the workingmens
associations which had already begunto be organized In 1857 when the

trial movement in the United States was
In its Infancy But he foresaw what was
coming violent socialism and the Knights
of Labor

Already we notice the approach of the
times when the workmen reconstructing
in America the ancient corporations of
old Europe will become disciplined and
throw in the balance of political struggles
the shield of Brennus

What would Macaulay say if he per-
ceived

¬

after the realization of his pro ¬

phesy a future made still more dark by
the appearance behind the fourth estate
which the workingmen of America are
forming of a fifth estate composed of
tramps and vagabonds which are legion-
in the United States

t
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MIGRATION OF BIRDS AT NIGHT

From the Popular Science Monthly-
On September 26 1891 itt was the

writers good fortune topass the night
with several ornithologists at the Bar
tholdi statue in observing the nocturnal
light of birds The weather was most
favorable for our purpose From the
balcony at the base of the statue we
saw the first bird enter the rays of
light thrown out by the torch 150 feet
above us at 8 oclock During the two
succeeding hours birds were constantly
heard and many were seen At 10
oclock a light rain began to fall and
for three hours it rained intermittently
Almost simultaneously there occurred
a marked increase in the number of
bIrds seen about the light and within-
a few minutes there were hundreds
where before there was one while the
air was filled with the calls and chirps-
of the passing host

The birds presented a singular ap-
pearance As they enterd the limits of
the divergent rays of light they be ¬

came slightly luminous but as their
rapid wing beats brought them into
the glare of the torch they reflected
the full splendor of the light and re-

sembled enormous fire flies or swarms-
ofI huge golden bees

At 11 oclock we climbed to the torch
and continued our observations fromI

the balcony by whichit is encircled
The scene was impressive beyond de-
scription we seemed to have torn aside
the veil which shrouds the mysteries
of the night and in the searching light
reposed the secrets of nature As the
tiny feathered wanderers emerged from
the surrounding blackness appeared
for a moment in the brilliant haloI

around us and continuing their jour-
ney

¬

were swallowed up in the gloom
I beyond one marveled at the power
which guided them thousands of mites
through the trapkless heavensI

SEVENTEENTH CENTURY CAVALRY
From Macmlllans Magazine-

Here is a contemporar picture of the
ideal seat bearing of a trooper of
the seventeenth century at attention
He should sit his horse in a comely

posture carrying his body upright theright hand bearing his pistol or carbine
couched upon his thigh the left hand
with his bridle reins under the guard of
the pommel of the saddle and his legs
close and straight by his horses sides
with his toes turned a little inward His
horse is to be so well managed that he
will constantly stand without rage or
distemper then he the horse is to be
made sensible by yielding of the body or
thrusting forth his the riders legs
how to put himself into a short or large
trot then how by the even stroke of
both spurs to pass into a swift career
p how to turn with speed upon one
or the other hand to retire
back and so forth The training of
the horse to endure fire to stand con ¬

stantly without rage or distemper and
general to demean himself as a good

should was to be accom ¬

plished so far as possible by patience
and gentleness But there were occasions
when a different treatment was enjoined-
as the following extract explains Iyour horse be resty so as he cannot
put forwards then let one take a cat tedby the tal to a long pole and when
the goes backward thrust the cat

within his tail where she may claw him
and forget not to threaten your horse
with a terrible noise Or otherwise take-
a hedgehog and tie him straight by one
of his feet to the inside of the horses
tail that so he the hedgehog may
squeal and prick him

BOTH INFANT AND PHENOMENON

From the Westminster Gazette
A real infant phenomenon keeps all

the medical men and pedagogues the
good old town of Brunswick in a state-

of wonder and delight The little son
of a local butcher a baby just 2 years
old can read with perfect ease any ¬

thing written or printed in German or
Latin characters A few weeks ago
three Brunswick doctors had the baby
introduced to them at the house of one
of the learned gentlemen The first
thing the little one did when brought-
into the consulting room was to stand-
on his toes at the table reading out
from the books that were lying about
All that could be ascertained as to the
why and wherefore of this uncanny ac-
complishment

¬

if that when the baby
was 18 months old and his grandmother-
took hm out he always immediately
caught sight of the inscriptions over the
shops and asked about them as rnly a
small cnild can ask till he had fathom-
ed

¬

the meaning of the letters It was
the same at home books and newspa-
pers

¬

had greater fascination than bill ¬

pops and toys and whatever the par¬

ents playfully told him he remembered-
with the result that at the age of 2
years he reads with perfect ease Apart
from his accomplishments in reading
the bovs development is quite normal

HER BREAKFAST WITH LINCOLN-

The President Shared His Bread and
J Coffee With an Early Caller

From the Washington PostEarly in the war my husband was in-
strumental bot In his enerand meansIn organizing regiment in NewYork °C which he was given the colonelship Our marriage had been youthfulaone and when he bade me goodby to jointhe army I was a bride of 20 andI a merechild as far as any experience of worldly 1
afaIr was concerned Not many monthselapsed after his departure until thedistressing news came that he had beencaptured by the Jprisoner in Libbycontedrteswas of

and wawild
a

with geffelt
and exciemet and in my aim

one wouldgo to Washington and see the presidentIis freedom would in some beI tamed First one member ofwa ob
fSMtiISS IiSrmy I would gp to WashIrgton and see the president myself Iknew my family would prevent me if Pos ¬sible so under the pretense ofthe night with frIends in a sp1dlnf

I New York I boarded a night train forWashington I felt such ontldenca In the isuccess of my trip as only simplicity andyouth can
It was not later than 6 oclock on abeautiful spring morning when I reachaS J

the Balmare Potomac depot I wasso my mission sure
SUCCESS that I had no thoughtso of hotS
breakfat or anything went di ¬

fW the station to the WhIteiiouse the bell Inr was In ¬formed to my dismay that the presidenthad not yet arisen and positivelynot receive any one before D woul
tried to pledJ for an earlier receptiontold the doorkeeper that I wa Colonel

f wife that he was in Libby rlsonthat I had come all the way fron NewYork
door

to tel the president about it but the iwa upon me Besides myeagerness to effect my husbands releaseI was fearful that delay might cause j
absence to be discovered at home mY
trembling walked to a seat ln the narkand impatiently waited for the hands ofmy watch to point to 9 Promptly at theminute I was again at the door

vtna president up yet I inquiredes madam he is a t b ireakf d
I YOU Cannot see hIm
I But I must see him I repeated excitedly Tell him that I am hereColonebs wife my husband iis in prison Imust get back to New YorkI suppose pity for my almost hysterical 4-

condition touched the mans heart for heasked me to walt and in a few minutesI was ushered into the presence of thepresident He was sitting at a roundTable nar a window of the roojn hi9 li¬brary I think before him a cup of coffeeand a plate containing two large slices ofbread cut the full length of the loaf TJD
to this moment I had felt that once ad-
mitted

¬
to his presence I could pour orthmy grief and prayers to him in words thatwould surely avail But now there wassomething in the simple presence of thatquiet man sitting there at the table thatmade me speechless I felt that I did notkrow what to do I wished I had not

j comeWell my little woman said he look
I ing at me over his paper you wished tosee me
I Yes I gasped rather than spoke my
I husband

Take that chair he said kindly see
Ing my Inability to proceed and after Ihad seated myself at the table opposite
him he asked me in the most matteroffact way if I had been to breakfast T
told him with an effort to control my
voice that I had not cared for any tcould not have eaten It

This will never do he said YOU must
have breakfast with me and while we eat
you can tell me your story and pouring
p portion of his coffee into the saucer andhalving the two slices of bread he shared
the bread with me and gave me the saucer
of coffee I was beginning to feel more at
ease I glanced at him uneasily to try
and catch some intimation of what I was
expected to do He was sipping his coffee
I tasted a morsel of bread It was1 the c let
piece dear to every country child bread

and butter and sugar AntI as we sat
fer sinnlne our roffe arid eating rut
bread something like Pip and Joe Gar
gery I have often thought since my awo-
of h0 man before me was dispelled and I
told him the story of my husbands cap
turn in rnx sorrow with all the slmpllcltx
and confidence that a daughter would
speak to a father

Mr Lincoln kindly explained to me
that he could do nothing for my husban

that it was beyond his power His only
hope was that a parole would take place
In four weeks and that he would effect
my husbands exchange If he could 1
was back in New York again that even-
Ing and never heard a word front Mr
Lincoln regarding my husband again But
in just a little over four weeks my hus-
band

¬

arlved in New York sick emaciated
and In a dreadful physical condition But
he recovered and I have alwa3 believed
that that bread and butter and sugar of-

Mr Lincolns saved his life

AN IRISH LINNET

When Tarroll asked Kate for her heart
and a hand

That controwled just a hundred good acres
of land

Her lovely brown eyes
Went wild with surprise

And her lips they shot scorn at his saucy
demand

Young Carroll Magma
Put the beard to your chin

And the change in your purse if a wife
you would win

Then Carroll made Kate his most iligant
bow

And off to the Digglns lampooned from
the plow

Till the beard finely grown
And the pocket full blown

Says he Maybe Kate might be kind tec
me now

So home my lad came
Colonel Carty by name

To try a fresh fling at his cruel ould flame

But when Colonel Carty in splendor rtep3
in

For all his grand airs and great beard to
his chin

Och lave me alone
Cried Kate with a groan

For my hearts In the grave wld poors
Carroll Maglnn

Hush sobbin this minute
Tis Carroll thats in it

Ive caged you at last thin my wild little
linnet

London Spectator


